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this project, but without success. He was as impervious as ever to
plea or argument. I had to confess failure, and Stefansson secured
the necessary aid in Canada.
About this time Father's attitude toward me underwent a change.
I still remained his chief problem, the one sorrow and anxiety of his
declining years. Paternal disapproval, well-meant advice, appeals,
and commands having failed, he now tried to tempt me away from
my ambition with riches. I could have a villa in Italy, a fine home
in New York, if I would only settle down to a common-sense life
such as ordinary people of means enjoyed.
But if bribery, this was the bribery of love, or perhaps of his pride.
He could not tolerate the idea that all the money he had amassed
should not, of course, protect his own flesh and blood from privation
or worse. It shamed him in his own eyes and, as he may have
thought, in those of his friends. They knew him as a man who had,
never been defeated in any main purpose of his life, yet I stood
before him and them as a living symbol of his defeat.
He was in Italy, at the Villa Palmieri, when he tried this offer
upon me, hinting that it was time for him to be making other
provision for me as well. The letter I wrote in answer contained
the following paragraph:
You have spoken to me vaguely of the future—of a home, for,
instance; but if, instead of such a provision, its equivalent in value
might be placed as a wording fund in some national institution that
is particularly interested in exploration, so that I might be able to
continue the wor\, it would indeed mean infinitely more to me and
to the world than that small value in material property could mean.
But my determination to go into the North was something more
than a man's natural desire to accomplish something noteworthy for
himself and valuable to science. It rested, too, upon deep psycho-
logical considerations. It must be remembered that I was born a
physical weakling, timid and anaemic. At the age of forty I was
both physically and professionally a self-made man. I delighted to
match my powers against hardships under which men of lesser
strength wilted. The whole chemistry of my nature demanded these
convincing tests. What, then, must have been the appeal to me of
the Arctic and Antarctic, where the resourcefulness and stamina of
men meet the supreme ordeal?

